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Che pꝛologue. 
dere dem begynneth the Plow: 


Ts 


He plowemä n bp bys plowe, 
han midlomer mone was come in 
And ſaid his beeſtes ſhuld cate ynow 
And lige in the graſſe vp to the chynue 
They | A feble both ore and cowe 
Ok he mnys left but bone and ſkynne 


Be ſhoke of ſhere and coultte ot dzowe 
And honge his harneps on a pynne. 


eI He toke his tabard and his ſtaffe e e 
And on his heed he ſet hys hat 
And ſayde he wolbe ſaynt Thomas ſeke 
On pylgremage he goth fozth platte 
gy ſcrippe he bare both bꝛeen and lekes 

e was fo:z\wonke and all fo:ſwatte 

Men might haue ſene thzough both hi che 
And every wang toth and where it (at (kes 


¶ Our hoſte behelde well about 
Jud lawe thys man was 1 * ybzent 


He 
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| The Wee — 

He knewe well by hys 0 oute 
Ind by hys clothes that were to rent 
He was a man wont to walke about 
He nas nat alwaye in cloyſtre ypent 
Heroulde not religeouſiycheloute 
Ind therkoze was he fully chent. 


C Our hoſt him ared,what man art thou? 
©p;/quod he) J am an hpne 

Foz J am wont to go to the plowe 

And erne iny meate yer that J dyne 

To ſwete and ſwinke J make auowe 
My wyfe and chyldzen gherwyth to fynde 
And ſerue god and J wiſt howe 

But ue leude men bene full blynde. 


¶ Foꝛ clerkes ſaye be chullen be fayne 

Fo: her lyuelod ſwet and lwynke 

Ind they ryght nought vs gyue agapne 
Neyther to eate ne pet to dine 

The mowe by lawe, as they ſayne 

dis curſe and dampne to hel bzynke 

hus they putten vs to papne 

wyfu candles queynt and belles clyncke 


They 


The pzologne. | 
C They make vs thzalles atherlud) - 
And lapne we mowe nat eles be ſaued 
They haue the cozne and we the duſte 
who ſpeaketh ther agayn they ſap hi raued 
¶ what mi our hoſt canſt thou pꝛeach 
Co me nere and tell vs ſome holy thyng 
¶ Dy: quod he, J herde ones teache 
A pꝛeſt in pulppt a hood pꝛeachnyge 


( Daye on quod our hoſt, J th: beſeche. 


Sy J am ted at your byddyng 
J pꝛaye vou that no man ine rep,oche 
whyle that J am imp tale tellynge. 


Thus endeth the pꝛologuc, æ here folo- 
weth the kyꝛſt parte of the calc. 


Sterne ſtryfe is ſtered newe 
In many ſtedes in a ſtounde 

Ok ſondzy ſedes that bene (ewe 
It ſemeth that ſome ben bnſounde 


Foz ſoine be great growen bngrounde 
Some bene louble, ſymple and ſimall 


whether ol hem is kalſer kounde 
| A'lif, NT he 


_ 
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Plowmans tale. 
The kaller foule mote hym befall 


¶ That one ſyde is that J of tel 
Popes.cardynals and pꝛelates f 
pParlons, monkes, and freers fell 
1:tours,abbotes of greate eſtates 
Of heupyn and hell they kepe the yeates 
And Peters ſutcceſſours they ben all | 
(This is demed by olde dates 
But talſhed foule mought it befall 


¶ The other ſyde ben pooze and pale 
And people put oute of pzeale 

And ſeme caytyffes ſoze a cale 

And euer in one without encreale 

J clepeth lollets and lodlele 
Who toteth on hem they bene vntall 
They ben araped all foz the peace, 
But kalſhed foule mote it bekall. 


C Pan a cotitreye haue J ſought 
To kno we the falſer of thele two 
But euet my trauyle was foz nought 
All ſo fetreas Jhaue go 

Dat as J wandzed in a wzo 


* r 


TCke kein part 
In a wodde beſyde a wall 

Tho fowles ſawe J ſette tho 
Che fals foule mote hym befall 


z That one dyd plede ou the Popes ſyde 
A gryffon of a grumme ature 

A Pellycane withouten pzyde 

Co thele lollers lapde his lure 

He muſed his matter in meaſure 

To counſaple Chꝛiſt euer gan he call 
Che gryffon ſhewed as ſharpe as fyze 
But kalſhed foule mote it befall 


The Pyllpcan began to pꝛeache 
Both of mercy and of mekeneſſe | 
And ſayd that Chꝛyſt ſo gan vs teache 
Aid meke and mercyable gan bleſle 
The Euangely beareth wytneſſe 

A lambe he lykeneth Chꝛiſt ouer al 

In tokenynge that he mekeſt was 

Sith pꝛide was out of heuen kal. 


¶ And ſo ſhoulde euery Chʒiſtened be 
bꝛeſtes, Peters ſucceſſourp R 
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Plow mans tale. 
Beth lowlyche and of lowe degree. 
And vſennone crthly honours 
Ncyther crowne,ne curious couctours 
Ne pylloute, ne other pꝛoude pal 
Ne nought to cofren vp great treaſours 
Foz falſhed foulc mo te it bekall 


C Þ:ceſtes ſhoulde foꝛ no cattel plede. 

2- ut choſten hem in chatyte 

Ne to no batcyle ſhoulde men lede 

Fo: inhaunſyng of her awne degree 

Nat wylnc ſytiynges in hye ſce 

Ne ſoucraynte in houſe ne hall 

All wozdely wazchippe defye and flee 

Fo; who ſo wylleth highnes foulc ſhal fall 


Clas who may ſuch ſayntes call 
That wyincth weld erthly honour | 
Is lowe as Lucifere (uch ſhall fall 


In baleſul blackeneſſe pbuplden her,boure 

That eggeth the people to crroure 

And nakcth them to hem thzall 

Co Chzyſt i holde luch one traytrur 

As lowe as Lucifer ſuche one ſhall fall | 
That 


That wylleth to be kynges peeres 
And hygher than the Emperour 
Some that were but pooze freers 
Nowe wollen ware a warrpour 

God is nat her gouernour. 

That holdeth no man hys permag all 
wohyle couetyſe is her counſaplout 
All ſuch falſhed mote nede kal 


"That hye on hozſe willeth ryde 
1 glytterande golde of greate araye 
paynted and poztred al in pꝛyde 
No commen knight mape go lo gap 
Chaunge of clothynge euery day 
Wyth golden gy2dles great and ſinall 
As boyſtous as it bete at bay 
All ſuche falſhed mote nede fall, 


¶ wyth pꝛyde punyſhed the pooze 
Ind ſome they luſtapne wpth (ale 
Of holy churche maketh an hoze 
Ind fylleth her wombe wyth wyue and ale 
Wyth money kylleth many a male 
Aud chaffren churches when they fall 


Ind 


lowmans ele. | | . 
Beth lowlyche and of lowe degree, 

Ind vſen none crthly honours | 
N:yther crowne, ne curious couctours 
At pylloute, ne other pꝛoude pal 

Ne nought to cofren vp great treaſouts 
Foz falſhed foule mo te it befall. 


C ÞP:ceſtcs moulde fozno cattel plede. 

2- ut chaſten hem in charyte 

Ne to no batcyle ſhoulde men lede 

Fo: inhaunſyng of her awne degree 

Nat wylnc ſytiynges in hye ſee 

Ne ſoucraynte n houſe ne hall 

All woꝛdely wozſhippe defye and flee 
Fo who ſo wylleth highnes fo ule hal fall 


(las ir ho map ſuch ſayntes call 
That wyincth weld erthly honour 

Is lowe as Lucifere ſuch ſhall fall | 
In balcſul blackeneſſe ybuylden her,boure 
That eggeth the people to erroure 
And maketh them to hem thzall 

Co Chyſt i holde luch one traytrur 
As lowe as Lucifer ſuche one ſhall fall 


That 


That wylleth to be kynges peeres 
And hygher than the Emperour 
Some that were but pooze freers 
Nowe wollen ware a warryour 
God ts nat her gouernour. 
That holdeth no man hys perinagall 
_ wxbylecouetyſe is her counſaplour | 
All ſuch falſhed mote nede kal 


C That hye on hozſe willeth ryde 

1 glytterande golde of greate araye 
IJ paynted and poztred al in pꝛyde 

No commen knight mape go ſo gap | 
Chaunge of clothynge euery day | 
Wyth golden gyꝛdles great and ſinall 
As boyſtous as it bere at bay 
All ſuche falſhed mote nede fall, | 


C Lvyth pꝛyde punyſhed the pooze 
Ind ſome they (uſtapne wpth ſale 
Of holy churche maketh an hoze 
And fylleth her wombe wyth wyne and ale 
Wyth money kylleth many a male 
Aud chaffren churches when they fall 


Ind 


olowmins als. i 
And tell people a leude tale 
Duche falſe ptours foule them befall 


C wyth c aun e ok manpe maner meates 
5 ſonge and ſolace ſyttyng long 
And lleth h her wombe, and faſt fretes 
And from the meate to the gonge 

And after meat wyth harpe and ſonge 
And eche man mote hem loꝛdes call 
And hote ſpyces euer amonge 
Duche fall kaptours koule hem fal 


¶ And myters mo than one 02 two 
IJ perled as the quenes heed 
A ſtaffe of golde, and pyzry lo 
As heup as it were made of lead 

Auth cloth of golde both newe and redde 
Wyth gltterande golde as grene as gall 
By dome wyll dampne men to deed 
All ſuche faptours koule hem fall 


¶ And Chuiſtes people pꝛoudly curle 
Wyth bꝛode boke.and b:aying bell 
To puree pennyes inher purſe 


They 


Ona courler, as it were a kinge 


\ 


They woll ell both henenandhel 
They vollſllbothhenenanyhet— 
They wyllen geſle in her gap hall 

And though the ſot prey 
Ju great.curſpnge (halt thou tal 


2d: That is bleſſed, that they bleſſs 
And curſed that they curſe woll 
And thus the people they oppzelle 
And haus theyꝛ lozdhyppes at full 
And many be merchauntes of woll 
And to purs penyes woll mo ag 
Che pooꝛe people ther all to pul 
Suche falſe faptours full hem fall 


¶ loꝛdes mote to hem loute 


Obeylaunt to her bzode bleſſipnge 
They ryden wyth her ropall route | 


Wyth ſaddle of golde glyt 
Wyth curyous harneys quapntly crallpt | 
Dty:oppes gaye of goldemaſtipng* 

All luche kalched koule it bekall 


Chzpltes | 


* 


Plowmans tale UN 
¶ chꝛiſtes myniſters clepen they bene 
And rulen all in robberye | | 
But Antichziſt they ſeruen clene 
Attyꝛed all in tyzannye | | 
Wytneſſe of Johns pzophecye 
That Intichziſte is her admirall 
Tyffelers attyzed in ttecherxe 
All ſuche faptours foule hem fall. 

[| © HER 


¶ Who ſayth that ſome of hem may ſpnne 
2 halbe done to be deed | 

ome of hein woll gladly wynne 
All apenſt that whyche god koꝛbed 
All holyeſt they cle pen her hced 
That of her rule is regal! 
Alas that euer they eten bzeed 
oz all ſuche falſhed woll koule fall 


ed Het heed loueth all honoun 

And to be wo;zſhypped in woꝛde and dede 
Kynges mote to hem knele and coure 

To the apoſtles that Chaiſt fo:bede 

To Popes heſtes ſuche tatzeth moꝛe hede 


Than to zepe Chziſtes ara 


7 The kyꝛſt parte 
Ok gold and ſpluer mote ben her wede 


They holdeth hym hole omnipotent 


ꝛ he oꝛdayneth by hys ozdpnaunce 
To parylhe pzeeſtes a powere 
To another a greater auaunce 
A greater popnt to his miſtere 
But foꝛ he is hygheſt in erth here 
To hym reſerueth he many a point 
But to Chʒiſt that hath no pere 
Neſerueth he nepther oppn no (opnt 


2 So ſemeth he aboue all 

And Chziſt aboue hym nothynge 
Whan he ſytteth in hys ſtall 
Dampneth and ſaueth as hym thynks 
Suche pꝛide tofoze god doth ſtynke 
In angell bad John to hym nat knele 

But only to god do his bowynge 

Such wpllers of wozſhip mnſt nede euyll 


Cheyneclepen Chꝛiſt, but ſanctus deus 
Jud clepen her hedd Sanctiſſimus 
They that ſuche a ſecte ſewps * 


(fele 


J 
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fine ale | 
ttowe they taken hem 10 
nerth here they haue her blylle 
et hye maſter is Belyal 
Chzyſtes people from hem wylle 
Fozall uche! [fe wyll foulefaſl 


¶ They mowe both bynde and loſe 
Ind all is foz her holy lyfe 
To ſaue 02 dampne they mowe chole 
Betwene hem now is great ſtryfe 

Many a man is kylled with a knyfe 

To wete whych of hem haue lo:dſhyp ſhall 
, Foz ſuche Chiyſt ſuffred woundes fyue 


Fon all ſuche falſhed wpll koule fall 


¶ Chꝛyſt ſaed: Mut gladyo percutit 
Wyth ſwerde (hall dye 

He bad his pꝛeeſtes peace and gryth 
And bad hem not dꝛede fo to dye 
Ind bad theitt be both ſymple and ſlye 
And carkenotfo2no'cattell | 
Ind truſteth on god that ſytteth on „C 
Fo: all falſeſhall foule fall 


E&_ Thele wollen make men to ire 


5 
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Apenſt Chzyſtes commaundement 
And Chzyſtes membzes all to tere 
On roode, as he werenewe pzent 


che on it cho weth as a ball 
Thus the pooze be fully ſhent 
But euer falſhed foule it betall. 


CT They vſen no ſymonpe 
But ſellen churches and pztozyes 
Ne they blen no enuye 
But curlen all hem contrarpes 
And hyzeth men by dapes and petes 

wyth ſtrength to holde hem in her (tall 
And culleth all her aduerſaries 
(Therfoze falſhed foule thou fall 


Cxovyrh purſe they purchaſe perſonage 
* kopth purſc they paynen hem to plede 
Ind men of warre they woll wage 
To bzynge her enempes to the dede 
Indlo2des lyues they woll lede 

And moche take, and gyue but (mall 
But he it ſo get, from it (ſhall ſhede 
And make ſuche falſe right foule fall 


— 


Suche lawes they make by commen aſſent 


% 
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lotomans tale 
They halowe nothynge but fo; hyꝛe 
urch,font,ne veſtment 
And make oꝛders in cuerye ſhy: 

But pꝛeiſtes pape fo: the parchement 
Ok riatours they taken rent | 
Ther with thy ſmere the yppes ſakll 
Fo: many churches ben oft ſuſpent 
All ſuch falſhed pet foule it fall, 


Some lyucth nat in ccherye 14 
But haunten wenches, widdowes u wpues 
And punyſheth the pooze fo; putrye 

Them ſelfe it Vſcth al they: lyues 

And but a man to them ſhꝛyues 
Co heuen come neuer he ſhall | 

He ſhal be cucſed as be captyues 


To hell they lapne that he Hall fall 


¶ There was moꝛe mercy fn Maxempen 

And in Nero, that neuer was good 

Chan is nowe in ſome of them 

Whan he hath on hys kurred hoode 

They folowe Chꝛiſt that ſheddehys blode 

Co hcucn, as buckette into the wall 
Such 


Che fy:ſt parte 
Such wꝛeches ben woꝛſe than wode 
And all ſuch kabtouts koule hem tall 


C They gyue her almeſſe to the rythe 
To mayntepnouts, and to men of law 
Foz to lozdes they woll be lyche 

In harlottes ſonne nat woꝛthe an hawe 
Sothkaſteneſſe ſuch han llawe 
They kembe her crokettes wich ch:t(tal 
And d;ede.of god they haut downe dzawe 
All ſuche faytours foule hem fall 


¶ They maken parſons fo: the pennye 
And canons of her cardynals 
Unnethes amongeſt hem all any 
That he ne hath gloſed the goſpell kals 
Foz Chꝛiſt made never no cathed zals 
Ne wyth hym was no cardonall 

Wyth a Redde hatte as vſpn monſtrals 
But falſhed koule inote it befal 


C They? tything and her offering both 

Thei clemeth it by poſſeſſyon 
Thetok nyll they none fo:go 

But robben men as rauniome 


The tythynge of Curpe lucrum | 
. B. i. wp th 


The plowmans kale 
Wyth theſe maiſters is mepnall _ 
Tythynge of baibzpy , and larſon 
Wyll make falſhed woll foulefal | 


f 157 1 | 
¶ They taken to ferme her ſompnours 
To harme the people what they map 

To pardoners,and falſe faytours 
Sell her ſeales J dare well ſaype 
2nd all to holden great array | 

To multiply hem moze metal! 
They dꝛede full lytel domes day | 
Whan all ſuche Gal foule fall | 


C Suche 1 —— mul men dylclaunder 


Jo: they ſhullen make her gree 
And ben as pzoude as Aleraunder 
Fnd ſayne to the pooze,wobeye 
By pere eche pzeclte ſhal pape hys fee 
To encteaſe hys lemmans call 
Suche heerdes ſhul wel puel the 
And all ſuche falſe ſhull foule fal 


2 And pk a man be falſely famed 
and wolde make purgacyon | 
Than woll the officers bea gramed 


The kyꝛſt parte 
And afſyng hom fro town to towne 
So nede he muſt pape raunſome 
Though he be clene, as is chʒiſtal 
And than haue an abſolutton 
But all ſuche falſe (hull toule fall 


C Though he be gyltte of the deed 
And that he maye money pay 

All the whyle his purſe woll blede 

He mape bſe it fro dap to dap 
Thiele by(hopes oftycers gone full gap 
And thys game they vſen ouer all 
The pooze to pyll is all they pʒay 
All ſuche falſe (hull foule fall 


C Alas. god o2dayned neuer ſuche laws 
Ne no ſuche crafte of couetyſe 
e koꝛbad it by hys ſawe 
uche goucrnours mowen of god agryſe 

Foz all his rules is ryghtwyſe vg 
Theſe newe poyntes ben pure pap | 
And goddes lawe they diſppce 

And all ſuche faytours ſhul foule fall 


¶ They ſayne that etet had the key 
Ot heupn and hell, to haue and holde 


# 


— — 


The plowmans tale 

F trowe Peter toke no ſnonep 

#95: no ſynnes that he ſolde 

Suche ſucteſſouts ben to bolde 
In wynnong all they: wytte they wzall 
Here conſcience is waren calde | 
And all (uche faptours foule hein fall 


¶ E cter was neuer ſo great a fole 
To leaue hys key wpth ſuche a loꝛell 
Oꝛ to take ſuche curſed ſuche a tole 
De was aduyſed nothyng wel 
IJ trowe they hauc the key of hell 
They: maiſter is of that place marſhal 
Fo: there they dꝛeſſen hem to dwell 
Aud wyth falſe Luctfere there to fall 


They ben as pꝛoude as Lucſſarre 
As angtp, and as enupous | 
Froin good fayth they ben full farr 

In couetyſe they ben curpous 

To catche catcll as couytous 

As hounde that foz hungre woll al 
Ningodly and vngtacvous 

Ind nedely luche talſhed Call foule fal 


2 Che pope and he were Peters heyze 
Me thpnke he erreth in this cale 


Che kyzſt parte* 
Whan choſe of byſh3p:s is in dilpayze 
To choſen hem tn dyuers place 
I lozde ſhall wzite to hym foz grace | 
Foz hys clerke an3ue pay he (h1ll | 
So ſhall heſpeoe hys purchaſe 
And all tuche falſe foule hem kal 


a Though he can no moze good 

A lozdcs paper ſhalbe ſpedde 
Though he be wylde of wyll oz wood 
Nat vnderſtandyng what men han redde 
A leude boſter and that god fozbede 

Zs a good byſhoppe is my hozſe ball 
Suche a Pope is foule be ſtede 

And at laſt woll koule fall 


a» D: maketh byſhopes fo: erthlye thank 
And nothyng fo: Chztſtes ſake 

Suche that ben ful fate and ranke 

To ſoyle heale none hede they take 

Alis well done what euer theo make 

F 22 they ſhall anſwere at one fo2s all 

Foz woꝛldes thanke, ſuche woich and wake 
And all ſuche falſe ſhall foule fall : 


C Such that canne nather Crede 


The plowmans tale 
wyth pꝛayer ſhul be made pꝛelates 
Nother canne the golpe ll rede | 
Suche ſhul nowe welde hye eſtates 


The hye godes krendſhyp hem makes 
They toteth on her ſonnne totall 
Suche bere the kyes of hell yates 
And all ſuche falſe Chall coule tal 


2d They foꝛſake fo: Chʒiſtes loue 
Ttaueplt, hungre, thurſt and colde 
Foz they ben 0zdzed euer all aboue 
Out of pouthe tyll they ben olde 


By the doꝛe they go, nat in to the kolde 

To helpe they ſhepe they nought tarauall 
Hyzed men all ſuche J hold 

A nd all ſuche falſe foule hem kall 


t& Fo: Ch: iſt her kyng they woll foꝛſake 
Ind knowe hym nought foz hys pouerte 
Fo: Chziſtes loue they wol wake 
Ind dꝛynke peyment ale aparte 
Ol god they ſeme nothyng #ferde 
As iuſty lyueth, as dyd Lamuall - 
And dzyuen her ſhepe in to delerte 
J. ſuch taytours ſhall foule fall 


| (The fyꝛſt parte* 
> Ch:yſt hath.xii.Apoſtels here 
Nowe lay they,thcre map be but one 
That map nat erre in no manere 
Who leueth nat this ben loſt echone 
Peter erred,ſodyd nat John 
Why is he cleped the pztnctpalle 
Chziſt cleped hym Peter, but hym ſelke che 
All falſe faptours foule hem fall (cone 


hy curſen they the croplerp 
Chiſtes chʒiſten creatures 
Foz bytwene hem is now enuy 
To be enhaunſed in honours 
And ch. iſten lyuers with her labaurs 
Foz they leuyn on no man moitall 
But do to deth with diſhonnurs / 
And all ſuche falle foule hem fall 


zo What knoweth a tylloure at the plowe 
The popes name and what he hate 
Hyg crede (uffyſeth to hym ynowe 
A id knoweth a cardynal by hys hatte 
N ugh is the pooze vnryg tly latte 
Tat knoweth Chꝛiſt hys god royal 
Suche maters be not wozth a gnatte 


The plowmans tale 
But ſuche talle kaptouts foule hem fall 


C I kynge e ſhall knele and kyſſe his ſhows 
C (1;yſt (uffered a ſynfull to kyſſe hys fete 
Me thynketh he hoideth hym hye pnow 
So Lucifer did, that hye ſette 

Such one me thynketh hym ſelke foz ved 
Cyther to the trouth he was nat call 
Chzſt that ſuffered woundes wete 
Shall make ſuch falſhed foule fal 


¶ Chey lapeth out her large nettes 

Foꝛ to take ſyluer and golde 

Follen coffezs and ſackes ketttes 

There as they ſoules catche ſholde 

Het ſetruauntes be to them vnhold 

But they can doublyn they; tentall 

To bygge hem caſtles and bygge he holde 
And all luche kalle oule hem tall 


here endeth the fyꝛſte parte of thys tale, 
and hcrafterfolowcty the ſecoöde parte 


O ↄctoꝛde wytb thys woꝛde fall 
Nc moze Engliſh can Ntynde 
Sheue ee nowe Jail 


Che ſeconde parte. 
70 I haue moch to ſaye behyndt 
How pꝛeeſtes han the people pynde 
As curteys Chʒiſt hath me kynde 
And putte thys matter in my mynde 
To make thys maner men amende 


S hoꝛtlv to ſhende hem, and ſhew nowe 
How wꝛongkully they woꝛche and waltze 
O hye god nothyng they tell ne ho we 

But in goddes wozde,telleth many a balke 
In hernes holde hem and in halke 
And pꝛeachin of tythes and offrende 
Ind vuttuely of the goſpell talks 
Fo; hys mercy god it amende 


what ts Intichziſt to ſape 
But euyn Chꝛiſtes aduerſarye 
Suche hath now ben many a dave 
To Chꝛiſtes byddynge full contrarp 
That irom the trouth clene warty 
Out of the waye they ben wende 
And Chaſtes people vntruely caty 
God to; hys pytpe it amende 


That lyuen contrary to Chꝛiſtes lite 
In hye pꝛyde agaynſt mekeneſſe 


The clobniang tale 
Agaynſt lufferafice they vſen (trpfs 


And angre apenlt (obzeneſſe 
a gaynſt wiſedome wylkulneſſe 
' ToChaiſtes tales lytell tende 
Agaynſt meaſure ontragiouſneſſe 
But whan god woll it mape amends 


CLozdlylyfe arcnſt lowlyneſſe 
Aud dempn all wythout mercy 


And couetyſe apenſt largeſſe 
Igapnſt 5 trechiry 


4103 aynſt almeſſe enuy 
Agaynſt Chiſt they compzehende! 

Fo: chaſtyte they mapntepne lechery 
God foz hys gracethys amende 


2 A gaynſt penauuce they vſe delyghtes 
Ayenſt ſuffraunce ſtronge defence 
Ayenſt god they vſenevuyll ryghtes 
Ayenſt pytyepunyſhementes 

Open eupll apenſt contynence 

Her wycked wpnnyng wozſe diſpende 
Sobzeneſſe they ſette in to diſpence 


But god koz bys goodneſſeit amende 
2 why clepmen thy holy his powere 


The ſeconde parte. 
And wꝛanglen ayent(l all hys hiſtes 
Hys lyuyng folowen they nothyng bert 
But lyuen woꝛſe than wytleſſe becſtes 
Ok fyſhe and lleſhe they louen keeſtes 
As loꝛdes they ben bzode pkende 

Of goddes pooze they haten geſtes 
God koz his mercy thys amende 


¶ wyth dyuers ſuche ſhal haue her dome 


That layne that they be Chztſtes frendes 
And do nothyng as they chulde done 

All ſuche ben kalſer than den kendes 

On the people they lep luche bendes 

As god is in erth they han olkende 
Sucour koz ſuche Chziſt now ſende vs 
And koz his mercy thys amende 


¶ I token of antichziſt they be 
Bis carcckes ben now wpde yknow 
Licceyuedto pzeche ſhall no man be 
Wythout token of him Jtrow 
Eche chꝛiſten pzeeſt,to pꝛechyn owe 
tom god aboue they ben ſende 
Goddes woꝛde to all folke foz to ſhowe 
Syn. ull man foz to amende 


ed Ch; leute the pooze fo2 to pꝛeche 


——— — 


* 
— - — - 
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The plowmans tale 
(The ropall ryche he dyd nat ſo 

Now dareno pooze the people teache 

Fo: antichziſt is ouer all her foe 

Amonge the people he mote go 

He hath bydden all (uche.ſuſpende 
Dome hath he hente, and thynketh pet ino 
But all thys god may well amende 


All tho that hau the wozlde fozlake 
Ind lyuen loly,as god badde 
In to her pzylou ſhullen be take 
Betyn and bounden and koꝛth ladde 
Herof 3 tede no man be dzadde 
Chi ſt ſayd, hys ſhulde be ſhende 
. — man ought herot᷑ be gladde 

02 god full well it woll amende 


H They toke on hem topall power 
Ind lay they haue ſwerdes two 
One curle to hell, one llee men here 
#0) at thys takynge Chziſt had no 110 
ct Peter had one of tho 

But Cheiſt, to Peter ſinyte gan defende 
And in to ſheth badde putte it in tho 
And all ſuch mpſchcues god amende 


The ſeconde parte 
c Ch:\lt badde Peter kepe hys ſhepe 
And wyth hys ſwerde foꝛbade hym ſmyte 
S werde is no tole wyth ſhepe to kepe 
But to ſheperdes that ſhepe woll byte 
Me thynketh ſuch ſheperdes ben to wyte 
Ayen her (hepe with werde that contende 
They dzpue her ſhepe with great diſpite 
But all thys god maye well amende 


So ſucceſſours to Peter be thei noughe 
Whome Chꝛiſt made chefe paſtoure 
Aſwerde no ſheperde vſen ought, 

But he wold ſlee as a bochoure 

Foꝛ who ſo were Peters ſucceſſour 
Sulde bere his ſhepe tyll his backe hende 
Ind ſhadowe hem from euety ſhoure 
And all thys god may well amende 


F Ducceſſours to Peter ben theſe 
In that, that Peter Chziſtes fozſoke / 
That h ad leuer the loue of god leſe 
Than a ſheperde had to leſe hys hock 
He culleth the ſhepe as doth the coks 
Ok hem taken the woll vntrende 

Ind falſely gloſe the goſpell boke 
God koz his inercy them amcnde 


| The plowintns tale 
¶ After Chaiſte had take Peter the kay 


cChuſt ſayd he muſt dyefo!inan 


That Peter to Chꝛiſt gau withſay 
Chꝛiſt badde hym go behpnde ſathan 
Such coũſaplouts many of theſe men ha 
Foz woꝛldes wele, god to offende 

Peters ſucceſſours they ben fo; than 
But all ſuche god may well amende 


, Cl Foz ſathan is to ſay no moze 
But he that contrary to Chʒiſt is 
In thys they lerne Peters loze 
They ſewen hym whan he dyd myſſe 
They folowe Peter fozſothe in thys 
Jn all that Chziſt wolde Peter repꝛehende 
But nat in that, that lõgeth ſo heuyn blyſſe 
Go2 fo: his mercy hem amende 


C Some of the apoſtels they ſewẽ in caſe 
, Of ought that J cau vnderſtonde : 
Dm that betrayed Chziſt, Judas 
That bare the purſe in euerp londe 
And all that he myght ſette on hone 
Me hydde and ſtale, and myſpende 

xs tule theſe traptours han in honde 
Almyghty god hem amende , 


(The ſeconde parte | 
87 Ind at the laſt hys lozde gan tray 
Curſedly th:ough hys falſe couetyſe 
So wolde theſe. trayne hym foz moneye 
And they wpſten in what wyſe 
(They be ſeket of the ſelfe enſpſe 
From all ſothneſſe they ben frende 

And couetyſe chaungen with quepntyle 
Almighty god all ſuche amende 


here Chzylt on erthe here efky (ons 
Theſe woldedampne hym to dye 
All hys beſtes they han fozdone 
Ind ſayne his ſawes ben hereſy 
And ayenſte hys commaundementes thep 
And dampne all hys to be made (crpe 
Joꝛ it lyketh nat hem ſucheloſenſerye 
God almyghtye it amende 


Theſe han moꝛe myghte in 
Than hath the kynge and all hys lawe 
They han purchaſcd hem ſuche powere 
To take hem whome lyſte nat knawe 
And ſape that hereſpe is her ſawe 
And ſo to pꝛyſone woll hym ſende 

It was nat ſo by elder dawe 
God ſoz hys mercpe it amende 


in Englande here. 


Theblowmans tale 
2% The kynges lawe wol no man dems 
Angerlyſhe wt:houten anſwere 
But yt anye mantheſe myſqueme 
,Beſh albe bayghteh as a bere” 

And yet well wozſc they woll hym tere 
And in priſone woll hein pende 
In gyuts, and iu other gere 
Whan god woll, it maye Fncride 


C The enge taxeth nat hys men 
But by aſſente of the commpnalte 
But theſe eche pere woll taunſom hem 
Mayſterkullpe, moze than doth be 
Her ſcales bp pere better bs 


p 


Than is the kynges in extende 


Het offycets han gretter fee 
But thys milcheke gov amende 


, CFo: who fo woll pꝛoue a teſtament 
That is natte all wozth tenne ponnde 
He ſhall payt foz the parchement 
The thyꝛde parte of the moneye all rounde 
Thus the people is raunſounde 

They ſay lache patte to hem ſhulde apende 
Chere as they grypen it goth to groude 
God foz hys mercp it amende 8 


| The ſeconde parte 
A ſimple fo:ntcation 
Twentye ſhyllynges hc (hall pape 
And than haue an abſolution 
Ind all the yere vſen it futthe he may 
Thus they letten hein go a ſtray 
They recke nat though the loule be bꝛende 
Theſe kepen puell Peters key | 
And al ſuche ſheperdes god amende 


Wonder is, that the parlyamente 
Ind all the loꝛdes of thys londe 
Here to taken ſo lytell entente 
To helpe the people out of her honde 
Fo: they ben harder in ther bonde 
Woſe beate, and better bꝛende 
Than to the kynge is vnderſtande 
God hym helpe thys to a mende 
¶ what byſh»pes, what religions 
Han in thys lande as muche laye kee 
Loꝛdſhyppers. and poſſeſſpens 
Mone than the loꝛdes, it ſemeth me 
That maketh hem leſe charyte 
They inowe nat to god attende 
In erth they haue ſo hygh degree 
Sod foz his mercy 2 amende 

.. 


Dlowmans tale | 
¶ The Emperour pat the pope 
So hyghe loꝛdyſhp hym about 
That at laſtc the lely kyme 
(The pꝛude Pope putte hym out 

So of thys realme is in doute 
But loꝛdes be ware end them defende 
Foz noue theſe folke be wonder ſtoute 
The kynge and lozdes now thys amende. 


C Thus endeth the leconde parte of thys 
tale, and hereafter foloweth the thyꝛde 


Oyſes law koꝛbode it to 

That pꝛeeſtes ſhuld no loꝛdſhppes 
Chiſtes goſpel byddeth alſo(welde 
That they (buld no loꝛdſhyp helde 
NcChziſtes Ipoſtels were neuer ſo bolde 
No ſuche loꝛdeſhippes to them enbzace 
But lineren her ſhepe and kepe her kolde 
God emende hem foz his grace 


¶ Foz: they ne ben but counterfete 
Men may know hem by her fruyte 
Her gretneſſe maketh hem god ſozpete 
And take hys mek eneſſe in dtip:te 


And they were pooze and had but lyte 


ſometyme 


The ſ econde parte 
They nolde nat demen after the face 
But noꝛyſhe her ſheve,and hem nat byte 
God amende hem ko hys grace 

C Gyfon, 

C What canft thou pzech apenſt ances 
That men clepen ſeculete⸗ 

Peli. They ben curates of many townes 
On erth they haue great powere 

They haue great pzebendes and dere 
Some two 0zthze, and ſome mo 
perſonage to ben a playeng fere 

And pet they lerue the kynge alſo 
¶ And lette to feruie all that fare 
To whome that woll moſt gyue therkoze 
Some woll ſpende, and (ome woll ſpare 
And ſome woll lape it vp in ſtoꝛe 
A cure of ſoule they care not fo; 
Do they mowe money tage 
whether her ſoules be wonne oz loze 
Het pꝛokytes they woll not koꝛſake 


¶ They haue a gedering pꝛocuratout 
That can the pooze people enplede 
Ind robben hem ga a ratwnour 

And to his lone they monep lede 


Z - bee” ge ee 


Plowmans tale 
Jrd catche of quycke and eke of dede 
Ind ichen hy and hys lozde eke 


Jud to robbe the pooze can gyue good rede 
Df olde and ponge, ok holt aud ſyke 


C Therwyth they purchaſc hem lay lee 


Ja londe thete Hem lyketh beſt 


Ind b: pldc allo bꝛode as a cyte 

Bothe in the Eaſt, and cke in the weſt 
To purchaſe thus they ben ful pzeſt 
But on the pooze they woll noughte ſpende 
Nc no good gyue to goddes geſt 

Ne ſende hym ſome that all hath ſende 


6&5 By her ſcrupce ſuche woll lyue 
*nd truſie that other in to treaſut 
Though all her paryſhe dye vnſhziue 

They woll nat gyue a role floure 
Her lte ſhulde ve as a myꝛrour 
Bothe to lered and to leude alſo 
Ind techs the people het lele labour 


Suche miſter men ben al myſgo. 


? = ome of hem ben harde nygges 
and ſome of hem ben p;oude and gay 
Some ſpendte her good vpon gygges 
Jg kunden hem ok great arav 


The thyꝛde parte | 
Alas, what thynke theſe men to ſap 

That thus diſpended goddes good } 
At the dꝛedekull domes daye 


Suche wzetches ſhul be wazſe than wood 


¶ Some her churces neuer ne ſye 

Ne neuer q penye,thyder ne lende 

Though the pooze patiſhens foz hũgte dy: 
O peay on hem wyl they nat ſpende 

Haue they receyuynge of the rente 

They recke neuet of the remenant 

Alas, the deupll hath clcne hem blente 
Such one is Sathanas ſotournante 


(And vſen hozedome and harlotry 
Couetyle, pompe, and pꝛide 

Slouthe, wꝛathe, and eke enuy 

And ſewen ſynne by cuery ſpde 

Alas, whete thynke ſuche tab? de 

, Dowe wol they accompes yelde 

From hye god they mowe hem nat hyde 
Such wyllers wytte is nat wo:th a ncldc 


¶ They ben ſo roted in richeſſe 
Hhat Chziſtes pouert is fo2 yet 
Serued wyth ſo many meſſe 


Dem thynketh that Manna is no mete 


Plowmans tale. 
Ill is good that they mowe gets 
They wene to lyne eucrmoze 
But whan god at domt is ſette 
Suche trraſour ts A leble ſtoze 


2 dinneth mote they matyns ſay 
Fo; countynge and courtholvynge 
And yet he tangleth as ataye | 
And yadaſtont hym (clfe nothyng 
He woll ſerue both erle and kynge 
Fo: hys fyndynge and his fee 
Ind hyde hys tythynge and his offryng 
Thys is a feble charite 4 


ed Other they ben pꝛoude, o: ccueptous 
Oꝛ they beu harde, oꝛ hungry | 
Oz they ben lpbcrall oz lecherous 
Oels medlers with marchadꝛy 

Oz maynteyners of men wyth mayſtrp 
Oz ſtewardes countours, oz pledours 
Ind ſerut god inypocryſp 

Such pꝛeſtes ben Chziltes falle traptours 


ew They ben falſe they ben vengeable 
and begtlen men in Chziſtes name 
Ther ben bnedfaſt and vnſtable 


To fray hir lo de, hein thynketh no ſhame 


The thyꝛde parte 
To ſerie god they be full lame 
Goddes theues,and falfly ſtele | 
And falſely goddes wozde defame 
In wennynge is her wozldes wele 


$I Ine(chzilt theſe ſerue all 

I p2ay the who may ſap nay? 
Wyth Antichziſt ſuche (hull fall 
Thep folowen hym tn dede and kay 
They ſeruyn hem in ryche array 
To ſerue Chʒiſt ſuche falſely fayne 
Why, at the d:edefu!l domes day 
Dull they not folow hym to payne? 


© That knowe hem ſelfe that thei done pll 
Apenſt Chuſtes commaundement 
Ind amende hem ueuer ne wyll 
But ſerue ſatan by one aſſente 
Who layth ſoth he ſhalbe ſhent 

Oz ſpeketh apenſt her falſe lyupng 
Who ſo well lyueth ſhalbe bent | 
Fo: ſuche ben gretter than the kynge 


hope, Biſhopes,and Chardtnals 
Chanons, Perſons and vycaite 
In goddes ſeruyce I troue ben falſe 
That lacramentes tellen here 


| 


i 


| Plowmans tale; 
Fnd ben as pꝛaude as Kucitere 
Eche man loke whether that J lye 


Who ſo cketh ayenſt her pol ete 


It chal be holden herelye 


Loke 50 w manye 02d ers take 
Onelp o. Czziſte,fo: hus ſeruyce 
That the wozloes goddes fo;ſake 
hd ſo taketh oꝛders. oꝛ other wyle 
J trowe that they ſhall ſoze agryſe 

F 02 al! the gloſe that they conne 

Ai ſe wen not this afſyſe 

In yucil tyme they thus begonne 


¶ Loke howe many amonge hem all 
Holden not thys hye way 

Wyth Anttehziſte they ſhullen fall 
Fo; they wollen god betraye 
God amende hem that beſt maye 


Jo many men they maken ſhende 


They weten well the ſothe J ſaye 
But the deupel hath toule hem blende 


¶ Some on her churches dwell 
Apppatailled poozely pꝛoude of pozte 


Che (cuen ſacramentes they done (cll 
In cattel catchynge is her comfozte 


Che thyꝛde parte 

Of eche matter they wollen mell 

And done hem wꝛonge is her dyſpozte 
To afray the people they ben fell 


¶ Fo: the tydynge of a ducke 
©; of an apple,oz an aye 
They make men (ware vpon a boke / 
Thus thep foulen Ch pſtes tap 
Suche bearen puell heaueu kay 
They ino wen aſſople, they mowe ſhzyue 
Wyth mennes wpues trongly play 
wyth true tyllers ſturte and ſtryue 


¶ At the wꝛeſtlynge, and at the wake 
And chefe chauntours at the nale 
Maͤrkette beaters, and mediyng make 
Hoppen and houten with heue and hale 
It tay;e freſhe, and at wyne ſtale 
Dyne and dꝛynke and make debate 

The ſeuen ſacramentes ſet at laple 
How kepe ſuche the kayes of heuen gate: 


¶ Sennes wpues they wollen holde 
J.1d though that they ben ryght ſoꝛy 
To ſpeake they Chull not be co bolde 
Fo: (ompnenge to the conly ſtoꝛy 


And holde hem lower then doth the loꝛde 


| 


Dlownans tale 
And make hem ſaye mouth IJ lye 

Chough they it ſawe wyth het eye 
ys itmman holden openlpe 
No man ſo hardy to are why 


¶ Be woll haue tythynge and offrpnge 
Maugre wholofucr it gruche 

And twyſe on the dape he woll ſynge 
Soddes pzeftes nete none luche 

He mote on hunting wyth dogge and biche 
Ind blowen hys hoꝛne, and cryen hey 

Ind ſozcerye vſenas a wytche 
Suche kepen pyell Peters key 


¶ Pet they mote haue ſome ſtocke 02 ſtone 
Gayle papnted, and pꝛoudelp dyght 
To maken men lyuen bpon 
And ſape that it is full of myght 
Fboute ſuche, men ſette bp great lyghte 
Other ſuche ſtockes (hull ſtande therby 
As darkeas it were mydnyght 

Fo: it maye make no maſtry 


C That it leude people ſe mowe 
Thou Marp, thou woꝛcheſt woder thinges 
Aboute that, men offrcn to nowe 


Hongen bꝛoches, ouches, and rynges 


(The thyꝛde panes 
The pꝛeeſt purchaſeth the offrynges 

But he nyll offre to none pmage | 
Wo is the ſoule that he foz ſynges | 
That pꝛecheth foz ſuche a pylgtimage 


¶ To men and women that ben pooze 
That ben Chiſtes awne lykeneſſe 
Meu ſhullen offre at her doze 
That ſuffre honger and dyſtreſſe 
Ind to ſuche ymages offre leſſe | 
That mowe not kele thurit ne colde — 
The pooze in ſpꝛete gan Chʒiſt bleſſe 

Therfozc olkreth to keble and olde | 


C7 BUuckelers bꝛode, and [weardes longe 
Baudzke, wyth baſelardes kene 
Duch toles about her necke they honge 
Wyth Antichziſt ſuche pꝛeeſtes ben 
Upon her dedes it is well (cnc 

Whome they ſetuen, whome they honozen 
Antichziſtes they bene clene 

And goddes goodes kally deuouren 


¶ Of ſcarlet and grene gay gownes 


That mote be ſhape foz the newe 
To clyppen and kyſſen .counten in towues 


The dainoſcles 05 to the daunce ſewe 


vlotemans tale 
Cutted clothes to ſewe her hewe 
3xyth long: ppkes on her ſhone 
Our goddes golpell 1s not trwe 
Eyther they leruen the deuill oz none 


¶ Nowe ben pzecſtes pokes ſo wpde 
That men muſt enlarge the veſtemente 
The holy goſpell they done hyde 
Foz they contraryen in rayinent 
Suche prteſtes of Lucifer ben ſent 
Lykcconquetours they ben arayde 
The p;ude pendauntes at her ats ypent 
Falticly the tr uth they han betrayde 


6 Shzpfte ſyluet ſuche wollen aſke is 
And u oll men ctepe tothe crouche 

; None of the ſacrainentes ſaue aſkes 
V pihout inede ſhall no man touche 
On her byſhoppe theyz warant vouche 
That is [ave of the deere 

voyth mede and money thus they mouche 
Ind thus they ſapne is chatite 


C In the myddes of her maſſe 


The nyll haue no man but fo: hyze 
And full c oꝛtly let fozth paſſe 
Suche Ol men (rope in euery ſhy:e 


— —„— 


Che thpzde parte 
That perſonages foz pꝛofyte deſpꝛe 
To lyue in lykinge and in luſtes 

J date not ſapne, Mans oſe teo dyze 
That ſuche ben antichziſtes pꝛeeſtes 


2% O thep pet the biſhoppes why 
Oz they mote den in hys ſeruyce 
And holden fozth her harlotrp 
Suche pzelatcs ben of feble emp2tſe 
Of goddes grame ſuche men agryle 
Foz ſuche matters that taken mede 
How they excuſe hem, and in what wyſe 


Me thynketh;they ought greatly dꝛede 


i They ſapne that it to no man longeth 
To repꝛoue them though they erre 

But falſelv goddes goodeſſe they fongeth 
And therwith maynteine wo and werte 
Her dedes ſhulde be as bꝛyght as terre 
Het liuinge, leude mannes lyght 
They lay the pope may not erre 
Nede muſt that paſſe mannes might 


Though a pꝛei ſte Iye w his lemman all 
And ellen his fclow, and he hym (nygbt 
ze goth to maſſe anone rtghte 

And ſapeth he (yngety out of ſynne 


'ÞPlowmans tale 
Dys byꝛde abydeth hym at hys ynne 
And uyghteth hys dyner the mrane whyle 
He ſyngeth hys maſſe foꝛ he wolde wynne 
And ſo he weneth god begyle 


ehem thynzeth longe tyll they be mette 

And that they vſen fozth all the pete 
Amonge the folke when he is ſette 
He holdeth no man halke hys pete 
St the byſhope he hath powere 
To ſople men oz els they ben loze 
Hys abſolution map make them ltere 
Ind wo is the ſoule that he ſinge th fo2 


| | | 

C The Gryffon began foz to thzete 

Ind ſayd,of monkes cauſt thou ought 
The Pyllytan ſayd.they pen full grete 
And in thys wozld much wo hath/wzought 
Saint benet, that her oꝛdet bzought 
Ne made hein neuet on ſuche manere 
J trowe it came nener in hys thought 
That they ſhuld le ſo great power 


zs That a man ſhulde a monte loꝛd cal 
Ne letut on knets, as a kynge 

He is as pꝛoude as pꝛynce in pall 

In meate and dꝛynke, and all thynge 


The thyꝛde parte 
Some weareu myter and rynge 
Wyth double wozſted well pdyghe / 
Wyth ropall meate and ryche dzynke 
And rydeth on a courſer as a knyght 


$7 wovyth hauke and with hundes eke 
wyth btoches oz ouches on hys hode 
Some lay no maſſe in all a weke 

Ok deinties is her moſte koode 
wyth loꝛdſhyppes and wyth bondmen 
Thys is a coyall religion 

Sapnt Benet made neuer none of hem 
To haũe lozdſhyppe of man ne towne 


¶ Nowe they ben queynte and curious 
Myth kyne clothe cladde and ſerued cleans 
Pzoude angry, and enuious 
Walpyce is muche that they meane 
In catchyng crafty and couetous 
Loꝛdly lyuen tn great likynge 
This liuing is not religtous 
Accoꝛdyng to Benette in his liuinge 
C_Thet 27 cletkes, her courtes thei ouer fe 
Her pooze tenaunce fully they ſlyte 
Che hy:e that à man amerced be 
The gladlier they woll it wꝛite 


Po abs tale 
This is arte from Chriſtes pouerte 
Foz ail wyth couctyſe they endyte 
On the pooe they haue no pyte 
Ne neuer ben clerythe but euer him byte 


and com) ilp ſuche ben comon 
Sf pooꝛe people, and of hem begete 
That thus perfection han pnomen 
Ver fathers ryden nat but on her fete 
And trauavlen ſoꝛe id2 that they ete 
Znpouett lydeth yonge and olde 
Her fathers luffte th bzought and wete 
Manp hongt meles .thurſt, and colde 


C Ind all we the monkes han f0:ſake | 
\F 02 Ch;iltes oue and ſapnte Benette 

To pꝛyde and eale haue hem take 
Thus ryligton is puell beſeate 

Had they ben out of telygion 

They n;uſt have hanged at the plowe 
Thꝛeſhyng x/dybingefro towne to towne 
Wyht ſo2y mete,and not halfe ynow 


t5'T; \erfoze they han thts all fozſake 
An» taken to ryches,pryde. and cale 
Fullf (ty fo: Wy woll monkes hem make 


| The thyzde parte 
Lptel is ſuche oꝛder foz to pꝛayſe 
Sapnt Benet oꝛdapned it not ſo / 
But badde hem be cherelyche 

In churlyche maner lytie and go 
Boyſtous in earth, and not lozdiyſh 


C They dyſclaunder ſaynt Benette 

Therfoze they haue hys holy curie 

Sant Benet wyth hem neuer mete 
But yf they thought ta rovbe hys purſe 

J can no moꝛe hercot tel 

But they ben iyke tho bekoꝛe 

And clene (crue the dyuell ot hell 

And ben hys trealure and hys ſtoze 


2 And all ſuche other counterfaitourg 
Chanhns, Canons, and ſuch dyſgyſed 
Ben goddes eneinyes and traptourg 
Hys true religion han foule dyſpyſed 
Ok Freres Jhaue tolde befoze 

In a makynge of a Crede 

And pet Þ coulde tel woꝛſe and moze 
But men wolde werten it to rede 


xs goddes goodneſſe no man tell aright 
Wypte ne ſpcake.ne thinke in thought | 


192 


The pfowmans tale 

To her falſhed, and her vntyght 
May no man tcl! that euer god wzonght | 
The Gryffon ſayde, thou canit no good 
Thou camè neuet of no gentyll kynde 
Other J trowe thou waxeſt wood 

Oz cls thou haſt loſte thy mpnde 


2 Shuld? holy charchc haue no hede 
Who ſhulde be her gouernayle 
Who ſhulde her rute, who ſhulde Her reede 
Who ſhulde her fozth:en, who ſhuld auaple 
Eche man ſhall lyue by his trauaple 
who belt doth ſhall haue moſt nede 
wyth ſtrength yf men the churche aſſaple 
wyth ſtrength men muſt defende her nede 


And the pope were purely pooze 
Nedy.and nothynge ne hadde 

He ſhulde be dzypuen from doꝛe to doze 
The wycked of him noldenot be dꝛadde 
Of ſuche an heed inen wolde be ſadde 
Ind {y8afully Iyuen as hem luſt | 
wyth ſtrength, amendes ſuche be made 
with wepeu wolues from hep be wuſt 


Cpt ide pope and puclates wolde 


E The thyꝛde parte? 
To begge and bydde bowe and bozowe 
Holy churche ſhulde ſtande full colde 
Her ſeruauntes ſptte and ſoupe ſozowe _- . 
And they were noughty foule and hoꝛowe 
To wozlhyppe god men wolde wlate | 
Bothe on euen and on moꝛowe 
S uche harlotty inen wolde hate 


8&7 Therkoze men of holy churche 
Shulde ben honeſt in all thynge 
woꝛſhypkully goddes wozkes werche 
So ſemeth it to ferueCh:tlt her kynge 
In honeſt and en clene clothynge 
wyth veſſels of golde and clothes ryche 
To god honeſtly to make offrynge 
To hys lozdſhyppe none is liche 


Crhe Pellican caſte an houge crpe 
And ſayde alas, why ſayeſt thou ſo 
Chziſt is our heed that ſptteth on hye 
Heddeꝛ ne ought we haue no mo 
we ben hys meinbzes bothallo 
And kather he taught vs to cal hym als 
Mapſters to be called defended he tho 
Af other mapſtets ben wycked and fals 


(The p!owmans tale 

V That tat eth mayſtry in hys name 
Gooſtly, and foz carthly good 
Kynges and lozdes (hulde loꝛdſhyp haue 
And tule the people wyth mylde mode 
Chꝛiſt foꝛ vs that ſhedde hys blode 
Badde hys pꝛeeſtes no mayſtetſchyp haue 

Ne carke nat foꝛ cloth ne fode 

From cuery inyſchefe he wyll hem ſaue 


, CHerriche clothing ſhalbe ryghtwpſneſſe 
Het tteaſute, ttue lpte ſhalbkee 
Chatite ſhalbe her cycheſſe 

Jet lodſhyppe ſhalbe vnite 
Hope in god, her honeſte 
Her veſſeiſ clene conſcience | 
Po0oze in ſpirtte,and humilite 
Salbe holp churches defence 


¶ UW hat ſayd the Gryfon may the greue 
That other folkes faren weile 

What haſte thou to done wyth her jyue 
Thy falſheed eche man may fele 

Foꝛ thou canſt no catell gette 

But Iyuch in londe as a lozel 

LX0yth gloſpnge get teſt thou thy mete 


| 
| 


Þefareth Barter — . — hell 


De wolde that eche mi ther⸗ Huld d well 
oꝛ he lyueth in clene enuey | 
So wyth the tales that thou doeſt tell 
Thou woldeſt other peopl deſtry 

wyth your gloſe, and your hereſye 

Foz pe can lyveno better lyfe 


But clene in hypocriſy 
And bꝛyngeſt the in wo and ſtryke 


2 And therwyth haue not to done 
Foꝛ pe ne haue here no cure 

pe ſetue the dyuell, nevther god ne man 

And he ſhall pape you youre hyze 

Foz ye woll fare well at f̃eeſtes 

And warme clothed foz the colde 

Thertoꝛe pe gloſe goddes heeſtees 

And begpylec the people ponge and olde 


2 Ind all the ſeuen ſacramentes 

Ve ſpeake apenſt as pe were ſipe 

Aye tythinges, offringes w your entẽtes 
Ind on our loꝛdes body zalfylye 

Ad all thys ye done to lyue in eaſe 

As who ſapth, there ben noue ſuche 


The plowmans tale 
Ind ſayne the pope is not woꝛth a peaſt 
To make the people ayen hpm gruche 


¶ Ind thys commeth in by kundes 
To bꝛyngt the chaiſten in diſtaunce 
Foꝛ they wolde that no man were feendes 
Leauc thy chattrynge wyth miſchaunce 
yt thou lyue well, what wylt thou moze 
Let other men lyue as hein lyſt 
Spende in good oz kepe in ſtoꝛe 
Other mennes conlcyence neuer thou nyſte 


¶ Pe han no cure to anſwerefoze 
what meddell ye, that han not to done 
Let men lpue as they han done pozꝛe 
Fo; thou (halt anſwere foz no man 
The Pellican ſay), Sy2,nap 


diſpiſed not the pope | 
Ne no ſactamente, ſoth tolap _ 
But ſpeabe in chartte and good hope 


¶ But dyſpyſe her hye pzpde | 

Her rycheſſe, that ſhulde be pooze in ſpiryte 
Het wyckednelle is knowe ſo wyde 

They ſerue god in fallehabyte 

And turnen metzeneſſe in to pꝛyde 


| 


The thyꝛde parte 
Ind lo wlyneſſe in tohyc degte 
Ind goddes wozde turne and hyde, 
And that am J moued by chatyte 


CTolctte men to lyue lo 
Wyth all myconnynge aud al my might 
And to warne men ot her wo 

And to tel hem trouth and tyght 
The ſacramẽntes be ſoule hele / 
pt they ben vſed in good ble 
Ayenſt that ſpeake J neuer a dele 
Fo; then were J nothyng wyſe 


But they that vſen hym in myſſe manere, 
Oz ſette hem vp tv any tale 
FJ trowe they ſhall abye hem dere 
Thys is my rcaſon,thys is mp tale 
who ſo taketh hem varyghtfuilvche 
Apenſt the ten commaundementes 
Oz by glole wꝛeched lyche 
Selleth any of the lacramentes 


I trowe they do the deuell homage 
In that they weten they to w;onge 
And therto J dare well wage 

They leruen Satan fo:'al her ſonge 


| 


Th! ple wmans tale 
To tythen and o hollome lpłe 
So it be done in dewe W e 
A man to houſelyn and to ſh:yfe 
Weddyng, and allthe other in kere 


So it be nothet ſolve ne bought 
Ne take ne gyue fb; couetyle! 
And it be ſo taten it is nought 
Who ſelleth hem ſo moye loꝛe agryſe 
On our Loꝛdes body J do not iye 
J ſaye ſoth thozowe trewe rede 
Nos fleſhe and blode rhzoughhys myſterpe 
Is there, in the fozme of bzede 


C Bow it is there. itnedcth not ſtryue 
A hethe it be ſubgette 02 accydent 
But as Chꝛiſt was, when he was on liue 
So ts he there berament 
Pt pope oz cardynall lyue good live 
As Chzyſt commaunded in his göſpel 
Ayenſt that woll J not ſtryue 
But me thyn keth they liue not well 


C Fo; yt the people liued as god bede 
Pay de ano hyghneſſe he ſhylde diſpile 
NRycheſſe touetyſe, and crowne hnheye 


The thyꝛde parte. | 
Mekeneſſeand pouerte he ſhulde ble 
The Gtyffon ſayde ke ſhulde abye „* 

Thou ſhalbe bꝛent in balefull fpze / . 
And all thy ſecte I ſhall dyſt tye 
Pe ſhall hanged by the W n 


7 chullen be hanged and to dꝛawe 
Who gyucth pou leaue foz to pꝛeache 
Oz ſpcake agaynſt goddes law 
And the people thus falſcly teache 
Thou ſhalt be curſed wyth boke and bell 
And dyſſeuered from holy churche | 
And clene ydampned into hell 

Other wyle but ye woll wozche 


¶ Che Pellycan ſayd that I ne dꝛede 
Pour curſpnge is of lyttell value 
Ok god 3 hope to haue my mede 
Foz it is falſhed that ve ſhewe 
Foz pe ben out of charite 

And wplacth vengeaunce,as dyd Nero 
Toſuffern J woll redy be 
dꝛede not chat thou caſt do 


¶ Chriſt bad ones ſuffte fo: hys loue 
And lo he taught all hys ſetuaunteg 


* — 
_ — 


— rg — — 
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| 
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CcChe plowmans tale 
And but thou a:nende foz his ſake aboue 
J dzede not all ty maputenaunce 
Foz yt I dzede the wozldes hate 
Me thynketh J were lptell to pꝛayſe 
dꝛede nothynge youre hye eſtate 
Ne J dꝛede not your dyleaſe 


C wolde ye turne and lene your pzyde 
_ hye pte, and your rycheſle 
our curſynge ſhulde not go to wyde 
God bꝛynge pou tntoryghtwylneſſe 
; F62 J dꝛede uot vou: tirauny 
Fo: nothynge that ye can done 
To ſuffre 3 am al redy 
Spyker J recke neuer howe ſoone 


¶ The Gryffou grynned as he were wode 
And loked louclye as an owle 

Aud lwore by cokes hert bloode 

He wolde hym terẽ etiery doule 

Do churche thou dyiclaund;eſt foule 

Joa thy rcaſons woll the all to rate 

And nike thy fleſhet o rote and moule 


Lolei, thou ſhalt haue harde grace 
Che Gryſfan leboe fonh on his waye 


The thyꝛde parte. 
The Pellpcane dyd ſytte and wepe 
And to hym felfe he gan ſaye 
God wolde that any of Chriſtes ſhepe 
And herde,and ytake kepe ; 
Eche a wo de that here ſayd was 
Ind wolde it wzyte and well it kepe 
God wolde it were all fo: hys grace 
A ÞPlowman 
J anſwerde,and ſapd J wolde 
pt foꝛ my trauple any man wolde pap 
Pelycan. Re ſayde pes, theſe Þ god han ſelde 
4 02 they han ſtoze of money | 
Plowman. I ſayde tell me and thou maye 
why telleſt thou mens treſpacee 
pelycan, He ſayd, to amẽde hein in good fap 
vr god woll gyue me any grace 


hat fo: hys pcop'edyed on rode 

As fate J.ryght ſo farcth he | 
He fedeth hys byꝛdes wyth his blode / 
But thele done puel ayenſt god "| 
And ben hys fone vndcr frendes-face 


I tolde hein howe het lyuynge ſtode 


Foꝛ Chiiſt hym ſelfe is lykenedtome 


The eee tale 
God amende hem koz hys grace 
Plowmã. what apleth the Stute tell why 
That he holdeth on that other ſide 
Foz they two ben lykely | 
And wpth kynds! robben wyde 
Pellican. The koule ede pzyte 
As Lucifer, that hygh flew was 
Ind ſyth he dyd hym an tuell hyde 
Fo: he agylted goddes grace 


ed I's byꝛde flpeth vp into the aye 
And lyueth by byꝛdes that benincke 
Do theſe ben flowe vp into dyſpay;e 
And ſhended ſely ſoules eke 

The ſoules that ben in ſynnes ſeke 
He culleth hem, knele therfoze alas 
Fo: b:ybzy goddes fo: bode bzeke 
God amende it foz hys grace 


dds he hynder parte is a lyon 

4 robber and a ratywnere | _ 

That robbeth the pcople fn carth a downe 
And in erth holdeth none hys pere 

Da kareth thys koule both ferre and nere 


And with tͤpozel Mere thei people chaſe 


| «The thyzdeparte 
As alpon pzoude in erth here 
God amende hem fo2 hys grace 
Pellican 
a H: flew fozth wyth hys wynges twayne 
All dzoupynge,daſed,and dul 
But ſonne the gryffon came agayne 
= hys Tow ” carth was —— 
c Pyltycan he had call to pul! 
So great a nombze neuer ſene there was 
what maner of fou les tellen J woll 
Pt god woll gyue me of hys grace 


2 wyth the griffon comen foules fete 
Naupns, tokts, crowes, and ↄpe 
Gray foules,agadzed welt 

gurde aboue they wolde hye b 


= 


Gledes and boſardes wherin hem bp 
whyte molles and puttockes toktẽ her place 


Ind lapwinges, that well commeth lye 
This felowſhyp han foz gerde her grace 


e> Lange the Pellican was oute 

Bit at laſt he com meth againe 

and bꝛought wtth him the Phentr ſtoutt 
The Griffon wold haue flow ful faing 


Sal ſhelde me krom goſtly blame 


| Theplowmans tale 
Hys foules that flewen as thicke as raynẽ 
The Penyrthobegan hemchace 
To flye from hym xt was in vaytie 
Foz he did vengeaunce and no grace 


che llewe hein downe wythout mercy 
There aſtarte neyther frce ne thꝛal 
On hym they caſt a ruful ceye 
; when the Gryffondowne was fall 
He bete hym not,bur lie we hem all 
whyther he hem dꝛoue no mon inay trace 
Under the erth me thought they pal 
Alas they had a feble grace 


C The Pcllycan then ax /d tyght 
Foz my wꝛytpnge yf Jhaue blame 
who woll foz me fyght of flyght . 
tho (hall ſhelde me from hame 

He that had a made to dame 
And the lambe that ſlapnc was 


Foz etthely hatme is goddes grace 


2 Thertoꝛe J pzaye euer man 
Ok my wꝛytynge haue me excuſed 
Ius wöthynge w2ptcth the Pellican 
hat thus theſe people hath dyſpyled 


| 


The thy:de Matte 

Fo2 Nam treſhe fully gduyſed 
E nyll not mapnteyne hys manace 
Foꝛ the deuell is often dyſguyſed 


To bꝛynge a man to pucil grace 


2d wyteth the Pellican and not me 
Foz herof J nyl not auowe 8 
In hye ne in lowe, ne in no degre 
But as a fable take it ſe mowe 
To holy churche J wyll be bowe 
Echte man to amende hym Chaſt ſẽde (pace 
And foz my wꝛytyng me alowe 

He that is almighty ko; hys grace 


2d (Thus endethe the boke of 
Chaunterburye Tales 
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